

tSKKI 


ay) , 

tl I : ; 


m : 


mm 

111 


ais® 


h imm 


W ; 


Pi# 








IK 


> m 


■• . 


re 


The Merry Wines ofWindfor. 


That quaint in greene, (lie fliall be loofe en-roab’d, 
With Ribonds-pendant, flaring ’bout her head; 

And when the Doctor {pics his vantage ripe, 

To pinch her by the hand, and on that token. 

The maid hath giuen conicnt to go with him. 

Flofi. Which meanes file to deceiuc ? Father, or Mo¬ 
ther. 

Few. Both (my good Hoft) to go along with me: 
And hecre it refts, that you’l procure the Vicar 
To ftay for me at Church, ’twixe tweluc,and one. 

And in thelawfull name of marrying, 

To giue our hearts vnited ceremony. *. 

Heft, Well, husband your deuicc; He to the Vicar, 
Bring you the Maid, you fhall not lacke a Prieft. 

Ten. So fhall I eucrmore be bound to thee; 

Befides, 11c make a prefent rccompence. Sxeim 


Actus Quintus. Serna Trim a. 


Enter Falfioffe, Quickly,and Ford. 

FaU Pre’thce no more pratling : go, He hold, this is 
the third time: I hope good lucke lies in odde numbers: 
Away, go, they fay there is Diuinity in odde Numbers, 
either in naeiuicy, chance, or death; away. 

JZai. Ueprouideyou achaine, and He do what I can 
to get youapaireof homes. 

Fall* Away I fay, time weaves, hold vp your head & 
mince. How now M. Broome ! Matter Broome , the mat¬ 
ter will be knownc to night, or neuer. Bee you in the 
Parke about midnight, at Hernes-Oakc, and you fhall 
fee wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yefterday (Sir)as you told 
me you had appointed ? 

Fal. I went to her (Matter Broome) as you fee, like a 
poore-old-man, burl came from her (Matter Broome) 
like a poorc-old-woman; that fame knaue (lord hir hui- 
band) hath the fineft mad diuell oflealoutte in him(Ma- 
fter Broome) that euer gouern’d Frenfie. I will tcii you, 
he beate me greeuoufly, in the fhspe of a woman f (for in 
the fiiape of Man (Matter Broome) I feare] not Goliah 
with a VVeauers beame, becaufc I know alfo, life is a 
Shuttle) I am in haft, go along with mee, lie tell you all 
(Matter Broomei) ttnee I plucktGecfe, plaideTrewant, 
and whiptTop, I knew not what kwas to be beaten, till 
lately. Follow mee, lie tell you ftrange things of this 
knaue Ford, on whom to night I will be reuenged, and I 
will deliuer his wife into your hand , Follow, ttraungc 
things in hand (M .Broome) follow. Exeunt. 


Seem Secunda. 


Enter Page,Shallow,Slender. 

Page. Come,come: wee’ll couch ikh Caftle-ditch, 
till we fee the light of our Fairies. Remember ion Slen¬ 
der, my 

Slcn. I forfooth, I haue fpoke with her, & we haue 
a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to her 
in white, and cry Mura; (be cries Budget, and by that 


we know one another. 

Shal % That's good too .• But what ncedes either v 
Mum, or her Budget ? The white will decipher her !!i! 
enough. It hath ftrooke ten a’clocke* 

Page. The night i^darke. Light and Spirits willh 
come it wel :Heauenprofpcr our (port. No man me ^ 
euill but the deuill,and we Thai know him by his horn* 1 * 
Lets away : follow me. Ext^' 


Seem Tertia. 


Enter Wft. P*ge,\ Mtft. For A, Cetitu. 

ft,Page. M r Dodor,roy daughter is in green,whcn 
you fee your time, take her by tfie hand, away with her 
to the Deanerie, and difpatch it quickly; go beforeinto 
the Parke: we two muft go together. 

Cat. 1 know vat I haue to do, adieu. 

Mtft Page. Fare you well (Sir;) my husband will not 
»eioyce fo much at the abufe of Fa/ftaft , as he will chafe 
at the Do&ors marrying tny daughter: But us no mat 
ter; better a little chiding, then a” great deale of heart 
breake. 

Mtft.Ford. Where is Nan now? and her troop ofFai. 
rics?and the Wclch-deuill Heine ? 

Mft.Page. T hey are all couch'd in a pit hard by Hemes 
Oske, with obicur’d Lights; which at the very intlan; 
ofFaljhiffet and our mccting,thcy will at once difplay t0 
the night. 1 

Mtft.Ford. That cannot choofe but amaze him. 
Mtft.Page. Ifhc be not amaz’d he will be mock’d; 
he be amaz’d,he will euery way be mock’d, 

Ttfift.Ford. Wee’ll betray him finely. 

Tthft.Page. Againftfuch Lewdfiers,and their lechery, 
Thofe that bctiay them, do no treachery. 

^ Mtft,Ford. The houre drawes-on :to thcOake.tothe 
Oake. Excum 


Scena Quart a. 


Ettter Ettans and Fairies. 

Suans. Trib, trib Fairies: Cotue, and remember your 
parts: be pold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
when I giue the watchwords, do as I pidyou : Come, 
come, trib,crib. Exeunt 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Falfiajfe, Mi fir is Page , CMtftris FordJLum, 
Anne Page , Fairies 3 Vage y Ford,gnicklj. 

Slender,Fenton % C arm Aisled. 

Fal. The Windfor-bcll hath ttroke twclue: f the Mi¬ 
nute drawes-on: Now the hot-bloodied-Gods affiftmci 
Remember lou9, thou was*c a Bull for thy Europa ,\.ouc 
fee on thy homes. O powcrfull Louc, that in fomc re- 
fpe&s makes a Beaft a Man: in fom other,a Man a bcaft, 
You were alfo(Iupiter) a Swan, for the loue of Leda : 0 

omnipotent 
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Tie Mtny Wiues oft(Find/or. 
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—"vnrpnt Loue, how ncre the God drew to the com- 
° 2 n ofaGoofe: M dpncfirft in the forme of a 
Lft (O loue, a bcaftly fault:) and then another fault, 
•^Semblance of a Fowlc, thinkc on’t (loue) a fowle- 

{•” ) C when Gods haue hot backcs, what (hall poore 

So do ? For me,I am heere a Windfor Stagge, and the 
£ft(I thinkc) i’thForreft. Send me acoolc rut-ume 
(loue) or who can blame meto piffemy Tallow? Who 

C0V (J%f.Ford.’Sir lobni Art thou there (my Deere?) 

^Fal My Doc, with the blacke Scut ? Let the skie 
raine Potatoes: let it thunder, to the tune ot Greenc- 

Seeucs.hailc-kilT.ng Comfits, and fnow Ermgocs: 

.u.r. mme a temped of prouocation, I wih fheker 


Let 

mec 


there come a temped of prouocation 

hCCt jii. Ford. Miftris Page is come with me(fweet hart.) 

gal. Diuide me like a brib’d-Bucke.each a Haunch : 
Twillkeepemyfidcstoroy fclfe, my fiiouldcrs for the 
fellow of this walke ; and my home* I bequeath your 
husbands. AmIaVVoodman,ha?SpeakeI like Herne 
the Hunter ? Why, now is Cupid a child of confcience, 
he makes reftitution. As I am a true fpirit,weicome. 
M.Page. Alas, what noife? 

M.Ford. Heauenforgiucour finnes. 

Fd. What fnould this be? 

Ai.FordM.Page. Away, away. 

Fal. Ithinkethc diueliwil not haue me damned, 

Leaft the oyle chat’s in me fiiould fee hell on fire; 

He would neuer elfe erode me thus. 

Enter Fairies . 

Qui. Fairies blacke, gray, greene,and white, 1 
You Moone -fhine reuellers,ond fhadcs of night. 

You Orphan heircs offixed deftiny. 

Attend your office, and your quality. 

Crier Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oycs. 

pifi. Elucs, lift your names: Silence you aiery toyes. 
Cricker, to Windfor-chimniesfhalt thou leape ; 

Where fires thou find’ft vnrak'd, and hearths vnfwept. 
There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry, 

Our radiant Quecne, hates Sluts,and Sluttery. 

Fal .They are Fairics,he that fpcaks to them fhall die, 
lie winke,and couch: No man their workes muft eic. 

Sit. Wher’s Tede ?Go you,and where you find a maid 
That ere (he fleepe has thrice her prayers faid, 

Raife vp the Organs of her fantafic, 

Sleepe file as found as carelefle mfancie, 

But thofe as fleepe, and thmkc not on their fins. 

Pinch themarmes, legs,backes,fhoulders,fides,& (bins. 
JQh. About,about: 

Search Windfor Caftic(Elues)within,and out. 

Strew good lacke (Ouphes) on euery facrcd roome, 
That it may ftand till the perpetuall doome. 

In ftate as wholfomc, as in ftatc *tis fir, 

Worthy the Owner, and the Owner it. 

The fcuerall Chores ofOrder,lookeyou fcowre 
With iuyceof Balme; and euery precious flowre, 
Eachfairclnflalment, Goate, and feu’rall Creft, 

With loyall Blazon, eucrmore be blcft. 

And Nightly-meadow-Fairics, lookc you fing 
Like to the ^r^rx-Compaffe, in a ring, 

Th’expreffurc that it bcares: Greene let it be, 

Mote fertile-frcfli then all the Field to fee: * 4 

And, Honj Soit jQui Mal-y-Pence, write 
In Emrold-tujBfes, Flowrcs purple, blew,and white. 
Like Saphirc-pearlc,and rich embroideric. 


Buckled below faireKnight-hoods bending knee; 
Fairies vfe Flowres for their chara&crie. 

Away, difpcrfe: But till ’tis one a clocke. 

Our Dance ofCuftome, round about the Okc 

Of He me the Hunter, let vs not forget. (fee : 

Snan .Pray you lock hand in hand:your felues in order 
And twenty glow-wormes fhall our Lanthomes bee 
To guide our Mcafure round about the Tree. 

But ftay, I fmell a man of middle earth. 

Fal. Hcauens defend me from that Welfh Fairy, 

Leaft he transformc me to a pecce of Cheefc. 

Pifi . Vildc worme, thou waft orc-look’d euen in thy 
birth. 

£Ih . With Triall-firc touch me his finger end : 

If he be chafte, the flame will backc defeend 
And turne him to no painc: but if he ftart. 

It is the flefh of a corrupted hart. 

Prfi. Atriall, come. 

Ena. Gome: will this wood take fire? 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh. 

Out. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire* 

About him (Fairies) fing a fcornfull rime, 

And as you trip, itili pinch him to your time* 

The Song. 

Fie on finnefnll fh ant a fie • Fie on Lufi , and Luxttrie i 
Lnfi u but a blondy fire , kindled with vnchafle defire. 

Fed in heart whofe flames ajptre , 

tAs thoughts do blow them higher and higher. 

Pinch him [Fairies) mutually: Pinch him for his villa* it* 
Pinch him , and burne him , and turne him about , 

Tit Candles , & Star-light (JMeone-jhine be out. 

Page. Nay do not flye, I thinkc we haue watcht you 
now/ Will none but Herne the Hunter ierue your 
turne ? 

M. Paged pray you come,hold vp the ieft no higher. 
Now (good Sir / ohn) how like you Windfor wiues ? 

See you chcfe husband i Do not thefe faire yoakes 
Become the Forreft better then the Towne ? 

Ford . Now Sir, whofe a Cuckold now? 

Mr Broome , Falilafes a Knaue,a Cuckoldly k.naue 9 
Hcerc are his homes Mafter "Broome: 

And Mafter Broome, he hath cnioyed nothing of Fords, 
but his Buck-basket, his cudgell, and twenty pounds of 
money, which muft be paid to M r BroOme , his horfes are 
arretted for it, M? Broome . 

M.Ford . Sir John, we haue hadill lucke: wee could 
neuer meete: I will neuer take you for my Loue^againe, 
but I will alwayes count you my Deere. 

Fal. I do begin to percciue that I am made an Afle. 

Ford. l,and anOxetoo: both the proofes are ex¬ 
tant. 

Fal. And thefe are not Fairies: 

I was three or foure times in the thought they were not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltinefle of my minde, the lorfaine 
furprize ofmy powers, droue the gcofleneffe of the fop¬ 
pery into a receiu’d beleefc, in defpightof the teeth of 
all rime and reafon, that they were Fairies’. Sec now 
how wit may bp made a Iacke-a-Lent,whcn ’tis vpon ill 
imployment. 

Eisaut. Sh John Falflaffie, ferue Got, and leauc your 
defircs,and Fairies will not pinfc you. 

Ford. V Vell faid Fairy Hugh. 

Euans* And leauc you your iealouiies too, I pray 
you* 

Ford. 




































































